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» Y, cafe is a little fogulee, and there- 
eet fore, I hope you will let it appear in 
Om your paper: I thould fcarcely have 

WV eesS 
ze. attempted to make fuch a requeft, 
had not I very ftrictly looked over 
all the works of your predeceffors, 





the Tatlers, Spectators and Guardians, without a pof- 
fibility. of finding a parallel to my_ unhappy fituation. 

I am-not henpecked; 1am not grimalkined ; I have 
DO Mrs. Freeman with her Italian airs ; but I have 
a wife more troublefome than all three, by a cer- 


.~ 


tain 
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tain ridiculous and pnneceflary devotion that the pays 
to her father, amounting almof: to idolatry’ When I 
firft.married her, from that fpecious kind. of weaknefs 
which meets with encouragement and applaufe, only 
becaufe it is called good-nature, I permitted her to do 
whatever he pleafed: but when I thought it requifite 
to pullin the rein, I-found that her having the bit in 
her teeth, rendered the ftrength of my curb of no 
manner of ufe tome. Whenever I attempted to draw 
her in a little, the tofled up her head, fnorted, pranced | 
and gave herfelf fuch airs, that unlefs I let her carry 
me where fhe pleafed, my limbs, if not my life, were 
in danger. The love of power is inherent in the difpo- 
fition of womankind : and I do not pretend that her 
vapours, hyfterics, low-fpirits, or whatever elfe the 
learned are pleafed to cail them, are not equalled by 
thoufands of married-women in thefe-melancholy king- 
doms: but the FATHER, the FATHER. is the point 

which diftinguifhes me from the reft of my brethren. 
Turis old fellow is of a moft capricious, unequal tem- 
per, and, like the fatyr in the fable, blows hot and 
cold in the fame breath. Sometimes he is very fond of 
me and my friends, and at other times he will not 
fuffer us to look at him. In whatever mood the old 
gentleman thinks fit-to appear, in the fame mood 
madain his daughter difpenfes her pouts and frowns, or 
her {miles and good-humour, Whatever thape old 
Proteus puts on, Casera, his daughter, puts on 
the fame. I call him Prorevus, becaufe though I have 
known him many years, I haye never known him a 
week together in the fame form. He is vapourifh; fo 
is his daughter: he is a quack, fo is his daughter: one 
day he is an e@conomift, even to the greateft degree of 
avarice 5 
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avarice ; the daughter alfo has-her days of frugality and 
improper thrift. Sometimes he is.profufe, and a violent 
fquanderer : after thofe fits my purfe is fure to fuffer 
moft cruelly. Sometimes he is proud, fometimes he is 
humble; his daughter follows him clofely in each of 
the two.extremes. In fhort, fir, both father and 
daughter. practice more changes.than Harlequin in the 
Emperor of the Moon. Judge then what a figure a 
hufband muft make, who is indifpenfably obliged to 
conform with all thefe metamorphofes. 

Last fummer, though a cold. one, ProTEus too - 
it into-his head-to dine in his cellar: and as foon as we 
arrived at my country-houfe, our cellar alfo was imme- 
diately announced to be our eating parlour. My-neigh- 
bours tried the experiment once, in hopes perhaps of 
being made fuddled, contrary to my ufual cuftom ; but 
that not being the cafe, they never offered to return 
again; no, not even the curate of the parifh, who de- 
clared he-would drink-Bumpers in my cellar as long as 
I pleafed, but he could not eat there and fip Thimblefulls, 
_ though he were fure to dine every day.on a pafty, ora 
haunch of venifon. So that my wife and I, for three 
months together, dined like king Pharaoh, amidft frogs 
and darknefs: nor had we any other companions than 
the.reptiles that crawled out of the walls, as imagining 
their territories invaded. But my wife endured every 
inconvenience with amazing ,patience, becaufe the had 
heard sher father fay, that this was the beft method to 
drink iced liquours, without being at the expence of an 
ice-houfe. 

Last winter, I was ftili put.to greater hardthips. 
Proteus, who fome time ago travelled abroad, neither 
for health nor improvement, but merely in fearch of 

3 that 
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that philofopher’s ftone called Taste; declared that 
tin Italy no. nobleman’s houfe had a chimney in any 
Toom ‘except the kitchen ; 3 and he added, that as it was 
an example which he refolved to follow, he hoped it 
might be fo relithable to his friends, that they would 
cut off that exceffive dear article of firing, and expend 
-their coal-money in buildings, ftatues, or lakes. The 
word was no fconer given, than my wife bricked up 
every. chimney, except the kitchen chimney in my 
houfe ; and in January (though we were permitted to 
have little earthen ftoves in our chambers) the cold was. 
fo intenfe, that my little boy Tommy died of the hoop- 
ing cough, and I myfelf caught an ague, which lafted 
four months, and brought upon me an apothecary’s 
bill, amounting to ninety pounds for drugs, which 
were indeed much fuller of rasTe than I defired. 
Tue furniture of my houfe,-and the fhape of my 
“gardens have been changed at leaft ten times ever: yet 


if you were to judge, Mr. Fitz-Adam, from the con- 
flant converfation of my wife and her father, you would 


pronounce them the beft ceconomifts in Europe: and fo 
they are, in {mall beer, oil, and vinegar, 

Tuoucu I always avoid excefs of drinking, when 
at home (my father-in-law, fince my marriage, having 
‘been remarkably fober) yet it is my misfortune, and I 
confefs it is a fault, to go now and then to the tavern, 


and there to exceed the ftri& limits of fobriety. It is 
‘iimpoffible, among jovial companions, not to indulge a 
vein of gaiety; the effe& of which is, that at night I 
am apt to ftagger towards the nuptial bed a little too 
heavily loaded with liquour. The night is fnored away 
‘in oblivion ; but Oh ! when the morning approaches, and 


I awaken and open my ey.es, what a face of anger dol 
' behold! 
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behold! and what dreadful peals of conjugal thunder de 
Yhear! Thofe peals commonly end with a louder clap 
than ordinary, in words to this purpote. “ Ah! Mr. 
«© Tamedeer, Mr. Tamedeer, is this the reward for all 
“« my love and kindnefs? Have I quitted my dear fa- 
«© ther for the embraces of a fot? When was that good 
“¢ old man ever feen difguifed in liquor?” To this I 
might reply, if I dared to make an anfwer, that indeed 
he is fo often difguifed out of liquor, he ought never to 
be difguifed in it: and I might alfo add, that he is moft 
injurioufly flandered, if fome five-and-twenty years fince, 
the did not drink, fmoke, and go through the et cetera 
‘as well as the beft of us. | | 

Ir I offend or rebel in any one point, and indeed I 
-offend and rebel in very few, my wife immediately ap- 
plies to my father-in-law, and I am ordered to alter my 
conduct, and tofubmit properly to judgments far fupe- 
rior to my own. Thus is my cafe (my wife’s virtue. 
always excepted) far more deplorable than Barnaby 
Brittle’s inthe play; nor have I the comfort appendant 
to fir John Enville, Knt. in being married toa woman of 
quality. That circumftance at leaft might have proved . 
an ingredient to fatisfy my pride. 

Tuis uneafy fituation, which I have defcribed with 
exact truth, has occafioned me to ruminate continually 
upon fome method of relief. None occurs to me, ex- 
cept a formal divorce. You will afk what caufe can be 
alledged? fince there is not the leaft fhadow of proof 
either for adultery, ill-ufage, or any other matrimonial 
mifdemeanor. True. But cannot I prove a prior 
marriage? Was not fhe married to her father, to all 
outward appearance, long before fhe went with me to 
the altar? Does not that marriage evidently continue, 


without 
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“without any other breach, than having a fecond hufband 
in points where the firft hufband does not care to med- 
‘dle? Is fhe not more obedient to her-firft hufband than 
her fecond? Has the fulfilled, as fhe ought, her vow of 
matrimony to me? Whom does fhe obey? not me, but 
cher father. ‘Whom does fhe honour? not me ‘but her 
father. May not I hopettherefore to be relieved in any 
judicial or ecclefiaftical court in England ? 

Your opinion fully ftated upon this cafe would en- 


‘courage me to go on, or difcourage me from proceed- 

ing. If I cannot be:relieved by law or equity, I will 
‘try to fummon up courage to fight my father-in-law. 
I know he.is a coward, but then I am under appre- 
henfions that the jade has difcovered to him that I am 
-@ greater coward than -himfelf. At all events, Mr, 
Fitz-Adam, let me have your advice, becaufe I am 


Your conftant reader, 
and admirer, 


THOMAS "IT AMEDEER, 
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